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beneath his snake protector. He alone was unchanged
and, unlike human beings, offered no disappointment
after the lapse of years.
While Marie was occupied in her contemplation of the
idol, Esmee entered. "Ah, I expect you recognize
Buddha; Ted wants to sell him, but I hope he won't find
a purchaser. Buddha's been so long in this studio that I'd
hate to let him go."
" I don't wonder. If I were the owner I'd never want
to part with that image."
" Of course Ted's different. You see he's a curio and
antique dealer, and a man who trades in such things
can't afford to be sentimental."
" Of course that's bound to make a difference," said
Marie, fearful that she might betray her indignation at the
idea of Ted Horton disposing of his wife's possessions.
<c Oh, Ted's very clever at his job, and I'm sure you'll
like him."
" Did I ever meet him before I went to Grafburg ? "
" Good gracious, no. Ted must have been a kid in
those days. He's Canadian, I met him in London
when I was working in a hospital during the War. His
father, who's dead, had a curio business in Quebec, so
when Ted got his gratuity, he invested it in an antique
shop in Kensington."
" You must be a great help to him with your artistic
training, knowledge, and experience."
" I try to be." Esmee did not inform Marie that her
savings had supplemented Ted's gratuity and enabled
him to buy a share in his Kensington business; neither
did she state that, up to the present, there had been more
expenditure than profit in connection with the venture.
At this junction Ted appeared. He was tall, fair,
straight-featured, with a winning smile; one of those
good-looking young men who, to have cash for their
girl sweethearts, marry women with money, women often
old enough to be their mothers. Ted welcomed Marie